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CHAPTER IX.
Contitusd.)
“Cigarette!”’
e = whom she addressed. M. le Mas- |
quis de Chateauroy, laughed and
b N

“Ab, s it thes, my pretty brunette?
Tuite what thou wantest out of the lce
< :
Q, “The Déss wintage?” asked Clgaretts,

i
g
£
:
!

art not generally so coy
& petite.”
a;,n-m tosked her head. g
1 Jon't llké bad clarets after good!
T'vp just besn with your corporal, ‘Bel-
a-fafrApeur;’ you are no besuty after
him, M le Colonel.”

‘| Wish He
Were Shot [’

‘Chateauroy’s face darkened: !

. “S8acvebleu! I with my corporal wore
shot! Ona can mever hear the last of
hm"

Clgarette darted a quick glance at
him. ' “Oh ho, jealous, mon brave!"

N thought ‘her oulck wits. “And why, I

AR wander 1’

; *¥ou haven't a finer soldler In your

b Chasseurs.  mon cher; don't wish him
shot, ‘ror the good of the service,” mald

‘“'the Viscount .de Chanrellon, who had
now a command of his own In the Light
Cavairy of Algiers. ‘‘Pardleu! if I had
—10...choose - whether— 1 -be ..backed _hy
‘Baba-faire pour,” or by six other men
in the skirmish, V¢ choose him and
riak the odds.'
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with a contemptuous impatience.

wiys hears about this fellow—as if he
was a second Roland, or & revivified
Bayard! 1 see nothing particular In
him, except that he's too fine a gen-
tleman for the ranks,'

t “Fine? ah!" Jaughed Cigaretts. ‘‘He
t made me a bow this morning like a
: court chamberlain, and hia beard s like
'. cdtded sllk, and he has such woman's
banda, mon Dieu!"

R ) « P T e

As ever crossed swords., "I xald he
would eat fire the wery minuts he played
that queer game of dice with me years
ago, I wish I had him instead of you,
Chateauroy; like lightning in a charge;
R00 yot the very man for a dangeroua
bit of mecret g6rvice that wants the
wsoftness of a panther. We all let our
tongues go [too much, but he says so
“Rowordhure, WS word thsre— |
wien ‘one's wanted—no more; and he's
the devil's own to fNght."
The Marquis heard the praise of his
eerpornl, knitting' his heavy brows; it

o on o e e

wis evident the private was no favorite |

with him,

“The fellow rides well enough,’ he
sald, with an affectation of carelésasness;
‘there—for what 1 peo~lr *ne end of his

- marvels. I wish you hed him, Claude,

% . =Rk all my soul.” : £
A VOh, he!" oried Chanrellon, wiping
the Rbenlsh off his tawny mustaches—
i {be should Nave boen a captain by this
121, had.. Mosbleu! he is a splendid sa-
Braur--kills ‘a8 many men to his own
sword a4 I could myself, when It comes

T ONDER
TWO FLAGS

. By “Quida” @ %

A Story of Love, War, Int'rl’gue.
Horse-Racing and Adventure.

.| without a word if you ordered him to

t | listens that one  would: think he comi-

.h.hahmlrjltoont. Ah! sh! I know

“Chateturey —tossod —off - hh.' —Burgundy -

“Dlablel that .is -the -babble. one. all.bi

!
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in llka magic; rides them Ilike the wind:
has a hawk's eys for open country;
obeys like clockwork; what more can
you want?” :

S Obeyn! ve=" ssid the  Colonel of
Chasseurs. with a snarl. *"He'd obey

walk up to a csnnon’s mouth and be
blown from it but he «ives you such
a languld, fine xentleman glance as he

manded the regiment.”

“Hut he's very mopular  with . your
men, tpo?” : i i
“Monsieur, the worst_auality a' eor-

poral can have.'

The weather-cock heart of the little
“Friend of the Flag’® veered rouni.
with her sex's common custom, to th
side that was the weakest .

“Dieu de Disu. M. le Colonel!" she
cried. while she ate M. le Colonel's fole
xras with as little ceremony and. as
much enjoyment as would be expected
from a vounx plunderer accustomed to
think & meal all the better spicea by
belng  stolen by the rules of war"—
“whatever olse your handsome sorporal

the aristocrats—I dol Their tpuch ls #0
xentls, and (helr mpeech is s0 soft. and
they have no slank of the eamop, and
yot they are wuch devils to Seht and
vat stesl. and dle lauxhing all so qulet
and nonchalant. Give me the aristo-
Crate—the real thing. you know, Not
the ginger-cakes just gilt that are
ashamed of being honest bread—dut the
old blood Mke 1 A

The Colonel's
Jealousy.

The Colonel langhed, but restiessly;
mm;hmummn.mn
polnt In him. He was of the First Ew-
Nnndhlﬂty,nndh.mwukcnm
though a noms. dauntiess, irofi-nerved
seldier, to be discontentsd with the STeal
fact that his father had been a hero of
the army of Italy, and scarce inferior in
genlus Lo because impatient of
the minor one that, befors strapping on
& knapsack to have his first tuste of
war under Custine, the Marshal
been but s postilion at the posting inn
in the heart of the Nivernals.

“Ah, my brunetta!’ he answersd with
& rough laugh. ‘“‘hawe you taken my
Depular corporal for your Jover! You
should give your old friends warning
first, or he may chance to get an ugiy
soit on a sabre '
The Amie du Drapeau tossed off her
8ixth glass of Bhie felt for
the first time In her life 4 fush of hot
on her brown cdiear , wall
used as ahé was to such jeats zuch
lovers as these.

sclence, As for for
Morbleu! I will tha y to
the ence to do unlesa 1
them out. Coqueline got shot for me.
he was a preity fellow,

killed him so ¢ ~

; thcn’T

abou .

steur Black Hawk.

i \\'ll:llc .t‘é" -hemlnn with a wbon’
am ng w 3
bon the biack African:
the omnipotent chldw

s
himselt with the _self.

t Army had er 5 Dass-
‘ndt o'rwuﬂmuz!lty 30 wide thet It "i‘.?.‘ﬁ
nve fared Il wm:'tny one wWho
ever attempted to bring the vivandicre
to book for her uttermcat mischief.
“hy the way!" she ‘T‘..&Ml Af
thought, with reckless, devil-may
cate yetyv. L . our corpo-
ral wm demoralize Army of Africa,
m'sien?’ 1a
“Eh? He shall have an ounee’o( col
lei\‘gt before he does. What iaT
v -witl-—demoraiize it sald
with a sagacious
head. ';‘lt the)étollo:rh:r:
sha'n’'t have g Chaaseur,
:hhr:‘ou-ulou or a Sapeur worth

her

ette,

any-

TBHOTE

onel's strone teeih bit savagely through

izar: he wonld have given much
bee

- TAsten, pretty maidon. You are ¢wice—oh severn] times—as charming {f you
take time to dress early.
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The Foolkiller
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By R. W. Taylor

YOUR LOVE IS RETURNED
BUT You ARE BASHFUL—
PROPOSE AND You WitL
b; JACCEPTED )

% PLEASE!
N et

ER-UM-ARE YoU
QUITE. SURE ?

R

NOW TO PROPOSE!
I NEVER SUSPECTED
SUE  LOVED ME!
IT WAS WORTH
THE %2 ALL,
RIGHT!
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SWEET HEART, 1
HAVE "COME  TO
CLAM. you!' FALL

.'/ﬁLoR—-N

E FUSSY GIRL.

.4 RE you the girl wh¢ primps and primps, and who
A in consequence is always behind-hand? Do you
make your escort walit and tax his patience to the
Hmit while you fix a curl liere, dab on just a little
more powder there, reandjust your belt several times, try
your hat on at four different angles, and, oh! a lot of
other little unneceasary things that gets you gll In a
fever of fussiness that puokars your pretty face Iinto an
anxioun tangle and »polls half the pleasure aof going out
for both of you? 2
L And are you the yvung man ‘who walts patiently or
lm;;ge;:‘llyw. o promptness? While you are wiliting, suppose you think over
whethsr you love this girl well emough to be kept walling all your lfe—arhile
she primps? If she does not cultivate promptness for your sake now—well,
think again. If your bump of patience ia abnornal and you cannol live withou!
her, that's different. Besides, somebody must be tortured, and It might as well
be you. s

Bealdes,
Dellver us all from the fussy girl!

oq t'-ibﬁgou; 'G{;‘C Tt

Dear BeNy:

evening. 1 went-down and -she asked

VONGENTS

Think 706 —had —better—write _him |¥now as soon as possible.

thrives on neglect. I would leave her
nlone awhile {f I were you, and not be

s0_quick ¢o reedond to her invitations
to call. i

His Letters Too Loving.
Dear Betty:

URING my wvacation I spent a few
woeks In the country, and while
there became acquainted with a

young men whom I liked very much.

ro LOVIRS

she will not Introduce me, Please ad-
vise me how to get an Introduction.
G. 8
~ T would not worry about an introdue-
tion. At school acqualntances come
about quite naturally and formalities
are frequently done away with. If the
young man admires You he will find
some way to make your scquaintance.
Your chtum 18 & queer girl, and will, no
doubt, lead a verv unhappy life. Jeal-

He wns always with me, taking me to
placeg 5f amusement, Xo., and M’"l
in a general way that he cared for me.
When I was going home he asked me
to correspondg with him. which I did.
Lately hia letters have grown very Jlov-
Ing. When I recelved his lstters In
friendship it wes all right, but I do not
want him to think 1 love him, and
mytther—do —§-want-him-to_writs such |
letters to me. Would you advise me l:
Alrcontinue answering his letters or tel

- - - i "_,.,
S that T Hie mim. fust aas Clona

efating your Views ax you bave to me.

laughed - Clauds - do - Ohan—t °0

o Pelon, as magnificent a soldler himuelf | their

to have n e to find & slnglé tHIng |~
of insubordination or laxity ot‘:\uy in
a soldler who Irritated and annoyed
him, but who obeyed him tmplicitly, and
was one of the most brilllant “fire-eat-
ers’’ of his reximent.

"He :o&t onl‘y domat:lh" !h’o u-myl,"
pursue: KA ;W vivacious elo-
quence, “but {? m‘ examole {8 followed
he'll ruin the prefets, close the Bu-
venux, destroy the Exchequer, bemxmar
all the ofMcials, make African life aw

Al a young man twenty years of
zge, and am deeply in love with a
girl of eighteen. 1 have been going
with this girl over a year, and she al-
ways told me she loved me, I received
a few daya ago a letter from that girl

future, I 4id stay away for about two

requesting me not to call on her in the’l

me to forgive her for. what she wrote
to me. I thougtt it over and fargave
her, Now, sometimes she aots coolly
toward me. I would like to know If she
stilt JoVes me, aa I have asked her to
keep company ‘with me, and she has re-
fused me, * ANXIOUS GEORGE.

I think the young lady's effectlon

Are Introductions Necessary,

Dear Botty: ]

AM a girl of elghteén. There s a
young fellow whom I admire very
much, ‘We both attend the same

business school. My chum knows him,

and as she iy of a jealous character

busy is a polson that creates only
misery.

Impossible To Tell.

Dear Hetty:

AM eighteen and deeply In love with
a young man of twenty-one. He
and KE friend have catted on me
soveral timen, Ot oouras, my girl
friend ig there, too, and he pays ae
much attention to her as he does to
me. He has taken me to several pinces
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R. AND MRS, JARR wery golng to a roof garden. Mra. Jarr bad com-

'M notice in good time, bought the tickets several days ahead, =ancelled an
Important appointment aAnd wis home early (o dreés. 3

Here follows what bappened, and It {8 worth relaling becduss of course no
qthn’ married lady In the land save Mrs. Jarr prepires for an evening's en-
Joyment in this way:

“Well, I supposs you are all ready for the night’”
upon his arcivel homae.

“Oh, I don’t see how I can go.” sald Mra, Jarr plaintively.

“We'll have to go,” sald Mz Jarr, "“I've got the tickots,” F

“That's jast like you” sald Mrs, Jars. “You flways rush off and d6 (Ninge
on impuisa Why not get thé tickete at the thealrs? Ther we wonld be surs
Wwa would usa them.” . e \
"Thay are sold out days ahesad at tiir- rosf garden and you

Jarr, SH A L 7 : ;

“We coulll go to scma other one. They ‘are all -sltke,”" mald Mrs. Jarr

was Mr. Jarr's greeling

Know "1t maid
Mr ) el

“Yes, and I supposs {f you should buy ‘tickets for soything end i shoula
dle meanwhile you would g9 bocause you had bought the tiekets?' roplled
Mrx. Jncr, E ; )

. "'Ohy" come get ready and let us go.
this place for once,” sald Mz, Jarr,, & . =l
“The girl wants th go aut this evening.” sald Mrs' Jarr, wearily. *VWopldn't
they drive you mad? Rhe knew 1 wanted 'to go out-this evenlng mysels” :
“80 you are golng to stay home and et her go out?” asked Mr/Jarr. “Wé
bhad bLetter give her tho tickets then and let her take her best beau! he adied,
saroastically,

firat. 1 ﬁ\vr her ty understand that the mistress has a right to an evening
out oncain a while!” :

“So we'll go, then?" pald Mr. Jarr briskly, "“Hurry up!’ 3

“I'm afrald to go,” whimpered Mrs. Jarr, “You can't trust servants pnow-
adaya Buppose she should gxo out and leave thé children alone in, the house
and It should catch on fire? Oh, dear'” }

‘I'll_Jolly her up and tip her to a half dollar,” suggested Mr. Jarr.

“Oh, she's all right. I gave her that hat with,the big red roses’ zald Mrs.
Jarr. "S8he always wanted {t. That's all she was acting sulky about.”

‘Come on, then,” sald Mr. Jarr, :

“What shall I wear.” sald Mrs, Jarr, as If to herself. "I should have a
coupla of Ught Iittle ‘dresseas for just such occaxions, but of course I haven'L'
Here she sighed,

Finally she isd thy way to her room; where sever:! drerses were iaid out on
the bad. “I'd wear the lace evening gown, but I know that would look ridlcu-
lous at a roof garden,” she remarked, “and that l(tle black-and-white dress
never did hang right In the skirt. Do you think I should wear my pecklice?”

“Of course,’” sald Mr, Jarr, ;

“No, I won't, I'd look ridiculous nt a roof garden wearinz so much Jewelry,™
nald Mrx. Jarr, “Dut, of course. you wouldn't care.’

—MrJarr-did-not -reply; but-hurried inte his elothes. - e

plained she hadn't keen a thing this summer, s3 My, Jarr gave dus

8o 1 sald, ‘but you insisteq on going (6 this particular oha' sald Mr. Jarm' . *

Let-us be in time to soe the start ot

"1 supposs you would. do that,” sald MTs Jarr. “Jut I'd tear thany up'

ST e e

“Yeu'll have to hook my wuist,” rald Mrs. Jarr,

Mr. Jarr came over to da this and got along nicely unt!l he struck the belt.
“Draw In your breath,” he sald. “Darn these hooks and eyea!”

“Why, It's too loose for me! Always was! And It's stretched by wearing
it so often!' exclaimed Mra, Jarr. j

“Maybe it's tight now because you're getting stout! said Mr. -Farr pulling
and tugging till he Imagined his fingernatis -were being pulled out.

“Nonsense' sald Mrs. Jarr, and then, by some happy chance the hook and
aya ylelded to Mr., Jirr,

“Put this ve'l In your pocket.'” rald Mra Jarr. *T wondar 1€ 1 should wear
my long kids or my silk gloves. It's too hot for kid gloves, but siik onec look
tacky."” 8he compromised by putiinz on the silk gloves and putting the'kid ones
In Mr. Jarr's pockets. Then she had a long conference with the civl, and
woke up the children to make sure they were asleep, whereat thovy both began
to whimper and demanded to go alonz

Half way 1o the street car Mrs. Jarr wanted to know if Mr. Jarr had the
tickets. They were in his other clothes, and he returned for them. They ar-
rived at the roof garden half an hour )ite, and Mrs, Jarr became engrossingly
interasted In a row of false curls on o lady In front of them. "There was g
*ale of them to-day at §1.38!" she whispered loudly, .

And after enjoying herself thoroughly with the show and, criticising 'the
attire and appearance of most of the Iadles In the audience, she declared ishe
felt mortified becauso she hadn't worn her lace dress. a i
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ol AmisEnent. There ix to be-n- dante
shortly, I would Hke very muoh to go,
but I ¢hink he has asked some one elao,

Do you think he loyes me? Let me

s Kingston, N.- Y,

It 1s hard to answer your question
untll I know whether hé lavited you
or some other girl to go 0 the dance
with 2dm. If it js the other girl—.,
well, maybe he will fimd ther soclety
less e that he anticiplates ani
ask you next time. While there {8’ life
and a happy, girlish heart, there's al-
ways hape. Cheer up and walt,

tame as miK and water, and rob you
M, b o:"‘_rgur very highest and

PR AL T S L
theiz bhands  inztinoti ¥ ..sought thelr
aworda, “what does he 407" >

arch black lashes.

AN’ Experienced Hand. &

v

i
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Cigarette looked at them out of her

.

Boss SEX YE KIN
AVE DE RIG- PRO~-
DIN® YER KNOW
How TER HANDLE
OE RIBBONS!

Yo

The Corporal.
and His ' Sin.”

e never thieves the

the fashi come In, adip
our occupation. &un-mnm hln:

Cn&mﬂ.
eanwhile where she had left him
"nmn*urmsmq SIS
the Chasseur whom they nicknamed
Bel-u-faire-peur, in & douglo sen
gcauss of hia woman's face, an ata
Lerouxntennod“;t.hmdmu aof the
ITor his XWo! an throu
}sorlh Africa, sat motionlesa with ﬁ‘- X .
right arm resting on nis knee, and hiy .
spurred heel thrust Into the asnd, the
shn lhlnh\L‘down unhceded In Its fercy
SR SodAd S e SHEOL A '
eard, e bright tter off § . .
huhun!r;)rm. Soia . ELof
s ouKh as & man os
ro‘flod n the Frénch service,
algns thers in the shadow
umn, thoughtful, motionless,

MY DEAR
‘Why, h
Arabs! It

OF MY LiPE!

SR AN .

any  enr-
he sat
of the col-
lost In gi-

ence,
In his Jeft hand was a Gal
months old, and nix eyes u‘ﬂ'&"%n“f
Y

{ine in 'the obltu:;-“: ¢ .
! ne At Royalileu, sud-
deni. the l'm’a. Denyl?l‘. -V“l‘oco‘:ﬂt

P2
3 €
= e

th & band-to-hand fght; breaks horpes

ARE YOU SURE YOU
CAN HANDEE THE
R AASH )

You CERTAINLY HANDLED
THE RI(BBONS MOST GRACE
FULLY, MR.KAASH !

TWO ‘YARDS,
PIP You SAY,

’
o
VovAlieu, Agé i
¢ Continued.)

l . R

EACHER-Now, Harold, can; you
Emall Harold-Yes, 2

'

o © Little Margle—An
; i)

fiets Edgar—Doeés your mother over
i good?t :
B Jimmis—No; but you bet she gives |

of a four-atory flat house.

Qut of the Mouths of Babes.

ma'am. It's mud with the dirt taken out.:

i Rdttle Botiby (with paper)~What's an autocrat, Margie?

8uloorat 1a a' persob who—who—owns an autocar
—n.

give you anything when you are real

Frederick was about four years old. His.

If any one would ask him where he lived e would
say. "Ttya Nirat floor down from the sky," b

tell me what water s? . i ‘

For Enlarged Pores,

EN!}VIEVE )
—Here is the
lotion for en-

larged pores. The
comwrplexion  beush
should be used
with warm water
And a bland,soap.
-Baorub  tha faed
tho'roughly and

t to me good and proper when I aln't.

parents oceupled the third hoor

¥

Friend (teayingly)—Oh, your cat hasn't such nieo long whiskers as my then rinse In =

CAt has, ¢ : _clear water. Sall-

Johnnts (ndignantivi—Pach! that's nothing: my cat's got fleas —Chicaro Foylle acld, Bo

‘(M~ =t Lol ; y ’ ; s . Cgeams; lard or
yoveithe, 8 grams,

B ke e

ST el 1150

Health and Beauty.

¥

thoroughly blended by atirring or beat-
Ing. Aply ut night; wash off in the
Toming with warm water and a pure
-#QAD,

Chamois Skin,
J.<Certainly ths chamols skin
A should be used wet. To keep the
+ Dests—away get a solution of
corrosive sublimate from
for the purpcse,

the drugglst
Bad Complexion.
J D, E.—~Boya of your age usually
.

have poor complexiona, though
therp "I’ no necessity for It. Get
more out of door exercisa, If possible,

ThS bubsiances sreMeon  yoursek . immavelehly _sleedy

A TRFE - T TR )

o e

By Margarct Hubbard Ayer

At simple food and drink plenty of
I wouldn't worry about the
complexion, If I were you.

The:Use of Bonax.
G M. W.—Yes, benzoln, a fow drops
.

in a basin of water, agrees vary

well with many people. Bom»c
peopla, frowevey; find it even mfro ‘dr)I~
ing than the alkaline water. Try a fttie
borax; a plece about the size of a beun
Wants Blue-Black Hair,

g WATRICE. —Nothing but® a regular
dye will make your halr Dblue<
Bblnok whlesa it is naturally »o, but

you 688 make Wt glossy and shiny by

joln & mymnastum, and don't smoke..
erer.

brushing the halr, ‘giving the old-fash-
loned hundred strokes every night and

bristies of the brush.

Phosphate of Soda.

[

water,

' Freckles.

using a few drops of ollve oll on the

A. K. think are allud-
ing to phosphate of soda, one
tearpoonful In a glass of hot ’

you

V. N.~Of course there is a simple;
method of dealing with frecklea, i
plmples, &c., and (i .i 18 not t.)!

A.

k¥« shem in the first place and not to
bother about
afrafd yous will have to make an affort

want

them afteprward, 1 am
the sugwested lines If you really
emishea.

to got ¥id of the bl

"

W
MW

A
) \.\’\\.\‘\a\‘

!
iy

b
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-y HISRE are practical problema in all trades, so It 1s safe to say (hRU 1o
l ona s an adept at his business unless be has picked up a few wrinkles
which pertairAto his calling. Homest John says that what he “don't
know about milk is scarcely worth mentioning,” but he was neacly flabbergasted
fnce when he had npthing—but two ten-gallon cans full of ndlk, and two
customers whh a flve and a four quart measure wanted .two auarts put into
each measure. : ‘ ;
It is a Juggling trick, pure and simple, devold of LYok or devine, but tr cally
for much cleverness to get two exact quarts of mifk Into those measures sm-

cans,  You oan try the problem with the fuliest assirance *hzt 't (s a Isgitimata
propositiori and not a sllly cateh.

'HINTS FOR THE HOME

Gingerbread * six yolks and heat in one teaspoon of

vanilla and one-half teagpoon of almond

X - f
NE-HALF cup butter, one h"i “xtract, gradvally folding In the flour.
cup sugir, one-half cup m""l‘_"e | Bake from thirty-five to forty minutes
one-hall cup sour milk or cold| ., pan with chimney in » slow pyen)

water, one and one-half cups flour, two
exgs, not heaten; one tahlespoon ginger,
one teaspobon soda, The secret of hav-

New Jam.

fng 1t light and tender (s In beating the WO quarts of wiherrles,  mpne
soda and molasses togetber thoroughly | Quart of pineapple, sugar pouns:
and In not beating the eggs. Ad¢ mc-] for pound. Shred the pilneapplae

sodn before the four. with a fork; place in prescrvihg Kettla
with strawberries and boll twenty min-.
utes, Heat the sugar in tha oven and
when almost hot enough to melt add
fraft and bholl ten minjtes longer. Put
; C. D H

lasses and

Preserved Pears.

ARE the frult with a silver knl!eE

and drop Into a bowl of cold water |
P to preserve the color. When all
are pared, put into a pan of clear, oald
wafsr, and boll ‘until almost tender.
Mako a syrup of the water in which the
pears were bolled, Allowing one pound
of sugar to each half pint of water.

Drop the phars into the syrup and cook

owly untl they can be plerced
them slowly u T

! in pint fars or glanses

cracker crumba. one pint

Cracker Pudding. s
i
yolks of two eggs beaten

i NE cup

milk,

with milk, oné tablespoon sugars
one teaspoon lemon extract, threo table.

with a silver fork. Put Uit spoonfuls cocoanut; bake ten minutes,
hv’,\l jnr.\F .\xlnl”c‘«‘rl\'lo.r with the bolling take out, put on top tha whites ot ogRs
MR o ik bheat In one cup sugar, one teaspoon
Sponge Cake. %2 YK liemon extract; keep (n oven long enough

+in-Rrawn,

'Waffles.

IFT one level measuring cup of fsur
four times oun newspaper and set

aside. S8Ift ohe and one-fourth cupa
of granulated sugar four times and sot NE quart soun or butter milk, two
aside, Partly beat the whites of xix! OREY, ons mﬁqﬂ nf:ur. oné teaspoon
eggs and add one-half teaspoon of salt, one teaspoon spgar, one tables

gpoon butter.  laks in hot and well
geoaged WRTIE 0N, L lommmts et
,,,,, i .

cream of tartar and beat stiff, grad-

playing na receptacles of any kind except the twn measures and the two fulf .

2 sk




